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what the Kargil Tehsildar said of them, i.e. that, having been half starved for two years, they were anxious for work and might be relied on to do faithful service. From the manner in which they started in we felt sure their sojourn with us would be short, for the work ahead demanded coolies with an entirely different animus.
We reached Purkutse at 1 P.M. and camped on the river-bank below the village, which is perched on crags above. Purkutse is the last village in the valley where any cultivation exists, and, as the amount of arable soil here is limited, every inch that is not rock is irrigated and planted* As a consequence we could scarcely find a dry place large enough for any of our tents, and were obliged to place them in any odd corner that presented itself. Here some of the Kargil coolies gave out, saying they were ill, and their places were taken by volunteers from the village, who remained with us through* out the expedition*
The next march of eleven to twelve miles brings one to some ruined stone huts, the remains of the former village of Gulmatunga, Opposite this place, on the south side of the 8uru river, the Shafofe nata